9 


of B 


IE 


* 
. 
” 


(GG 
* 


= 
3 - 
+ 
© . 


. 


* ww 


* 
* 


15 * 
14 4 > 


* 
- 
bo 


yr... 
vo «4 


2 
FI 
. 
* 


A 


* 


y * 
— 


** 


10 


- 
* 


8 


— 


COM 


930 


OP 


TO as 


7 


— 


* 


E R A 


— 


* 
- 


- 


7 


= n* 1 


* 


. 

* 

* = 
LEED 
3 „ 


= 
- 
& * 
- 


0, 7 £0, FC 


. „ | ; | 


4 n 5 i 
PP. 4 4 1 
* * vo 1 . 


* le 


ee 


FA 1 7 
914 
394 04 „ r 
83 


a 


* 


=” >, 


* 
» X 
= 
= 
% 
. : 
BO 


” 


Yo 
- 


- 


- 


OR 


” 2 
IRT 
Py 
— * : 
„ 


= 


* 


= 
q s 
: 
: 
"IF. 
: 


17. 
815 


- 
- 
= 
4 
- 
- FR. TEST 


: 
* 7 


= + 
« * » P 
-< : — - z* 1 
. o : * Ds : 
e * . _— k 
. Fs. 2 * = Cy " G < 3 þ 
: * j 


EF 1 


* 
5. 1 
A, ?,- 
* = 
9 q Co «4 0 I, : 3 © . . 
e 4 © a4 « | 
: . 
A . 1 8 3 * 
ITY bs 7 9 Nees 
. a. a 07... . 0 1 * 
* *% "Wi * „ % % - l 
oF "2 x oi | — 9. 
COTE v» © £3 ; 
- =y 
1 % - - - 


SEL; 


af 
+ 


o 
. 
- 


„ 


1 
THE 


BY 


0 ” 
, 


0 
. 


* 
4 "$I 


a * 


— 
LY 


14 
. 


— ” : * * 
=: 5 p 
: 
= * 35 * \\ = 
: =_ 
- 
- 
=- 
. = 
4 - 
* ” 
- 
; — 
N * * . 
— » 85 | 
\ . „ . 
. — 
7 - V e 
„ 
7 * 
« . f 
: = 
. 
; , 8 
8. 
- 


©  DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


— 


SERASKIER. | 
Colonel COHENBERG ; 
USEPH. 5 ; 
"ISMAEL.. N45 hog 


* — . 


LEOPOL D. 
PETE R, ens, 5 
EMT K L M. © <3 > 


— — 
2 We. 


*CATHERINE.. 

1111 K. E 
.GHIT A. 1. 3 
FAT IMA. | 


on <4 44 HY of 3 "_ x _ 0 — 


5 


Soldiers, Guards, Puaſants, &c, &c; . 


* w4n 


* 


SIEGE OF BELGRADE, | 


K A 
92s Poul; Siri CB; des alas; 
Village of Servia, with the Danube; on © ond” 
fide the Turkiſh Camp, on the otber the Auſtrian, _ 
which appears at A diſtance. Euter ſeveral * © 4 
Turkiſh Soldiers, and range themſelves on each dle 
the: Stage — then enter Turkiſh- Peaſantsiof ds 
- ſex, wþo dance.— End- the Dajice, the JON” | 
ing Chorus. | | 


2 * CHORUS of Turki/s Soldiers. 


Waye our Propher s fam'd ſtandard of glory on high, © 
Till the envious moon die away in the ſky ; 
hd; like the pale Chriſtians, leave Danube's fair , 
ofeflect our "riforious crefcent's* bright beafus, - 


Enter Uſeph. - | 
E; ſilent, you ſoldiers; his Highneſg: the 
Seraſb ier is coming; he is juſt ai _ 
whe Furkiſh army under his comma . 
lieve Belgrade. [ have been convert n 
bim I told him of your loyalty to the Sublune - 
1 wr n toy high, 44 


LIN Sa ws 


I 
* *) 
« 4 7 
= 
+ Ee IJ l 
7 
J 


2 PFE SIEGE | 
ſays I- for we talk'd it very familiarly—lI am 
the chief magiſtrate of this village—l know the 


Z Otterman Porte has not more loyal ſubjects in 


all the province of Servia; and as for your high- 
, nels, always talking of your highneſs—your 
highneſs's name is never out of our mouths— 
By the bye, remember his name is Mahamed, 
Aboubeker Ben Abdallah; Ben Ali—lI dare 
ſay you never heard it before.—So ſays the 
Seraſkier to me, my dear Uſeph Ben Yacomb, 
Ben Muſtapha—at the ſame time graciouſiy 


VP Laughing at me with great condeſcenſion. 


[ Flouriſh, 


1 Oh, here he comes—now you ſhall ſee how 


hiis highneſs is pleas'd to honour me ; I ſhall cer- 
tainly be created a Pacha of three rails. 


Euter Seraſki ier, Iſmacl, and Attendants. | 


Verb, come hither. 
2 
Ves, your . 44 to the 1 8 81 


Now he is going to conſult me on ſome great 
military operation. oy 


Kras. 
Are there many pony 1 in this neigh- 
6 e | 


= Ha! ka! ha! that's a 1 your - 
1 kis bnefs will conquer every way I ſee—ha! 

1 ha! ha! your highneſs is ne to man me 

1 — ITS SEW: 

Seras. 9 | — 2 11 

ou are too familiar, | | 7 


. ” as 'D, — — — "4 1 . 
* p - & 8/ | 2 
K oy 1 - be . 
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OF BELGRADE. 
f Uſeph. 3 - 


My lord ! 
. Soras. 
Be Sone. [ Exeunt Uſ eph and Peajants 


Euter Lilla. [Kneels to Oe: . 
1 3:4 AR. on; bnd 
Loſt, diftreſt, thus driven from home, «+ #14 43th 
Whither mall poor Lilla go! © | | 


- Whereſoe'er my ſteps may roam, 
Tyrant Power will prove my foe. 


Kras. 
Who een riſe, W 


one. 
1 humbly beg your meve SS AT re or 7 
boldneſs—I am not us d — 1 INE great folks. 


- Speak, charmin hel, bleſs me with i the 


voice of nature; w pe vo - ui 


* 1 * * F 4 — 
— — — — —2— — — — 


5 © a ; 


Straſtier, Speak; EVE "APE thy stieß 
Say, can my m—_ afford reliefs " 
For my trembling heart muſt yield belief. 
. 6 
Tilla. Ah l may I dare ta tell my grief, e | 
And, humbly thus, implore relief; —_ 
To 7P fault'ring tongye—Oh! yield belief. _ 


 djmael, 2 boldly tell her grief, 33 1 
. | fine eyes command relief; ne 4 
And his trembling heart muſt yield belief. | i" 

5 | Lilla. * eee i 

been poor ou Sirz my name is 
Lilla; but I love Leopold, and Leopel foves Þ 
me, yet my croſs ilnatur'd brother wants me. 
to refuſe Leopold, to marry that ugly miſey': "x 
.  Vleph, 1 8 of peace in our 7 > 
8 2 


CELLS 


Leopold is too paſh 


- 
- 
__ * 
— . —— T2 


| window, 


THE SIEGE 
 Seras, 
Ueph! f Oh the old poacher—why does your 


brother object to Leopold? 


3 
He ſays, and e your highneſs, that 
onate to make a good huſ- 
band; now I own he is rather violent, but 1 
don't like him a bit the worſe for that. 
Seras. ; 
| Where | is Leopold ? 
Lilla. 
Ah, my lord; my mind miſgives me chat ſome 
afiſchicf has happened to him; but they lock'd 


| me up to prevent my, going in ſearch of him, 


Seras, © - 
Then how came you here? 
— 
Pleaſe your en, I juinged out 11 aun 


Seras, 


* 


ü What a pleaſing ſample of ruſtic ſimplicity 
Tho handſome ſhe is? 


Iſmael. 
What, my lord, do you forget your A 
; captive ? 
Kras. 


et her, no; but why ſhou'd I confine 


7 _ to a ſingle - roſe, when I can form a 


bouquet of em.— Well, charming Lilla, within 


this half hour I promiſe you redreſs— conduct | 


* to UBT dent, and attend her well. 


Lila. 


4 


or BELGRADE. | 


A thouſand thanks, your highneſs © _ 
. e 
Seras. Ba a 


Ts ſhe not beautiful, Iſmael? - ;, 4 an 
T own, my lord, ſhe is beautiful, bu. 
Seras. 4" co 
But what ? N * | 
n 

I beg your highneſs pardon ; but while I ſee 

the black eagle ſoar upon the walls of Belgrade, 

I cannot forget that I am a ſoldier. *' + | 

| A... rnd EP 
Nor I, Iſmael.; but I have room in my heart 
for love and valour at the fame time: I never 
fight better than when am in love; Mars never 
ſmiles ſo propitioufly upon me, as when I am . 3 
paying my adoration to Venus; ſo, if you win 
me to conquer the Auſtrians, you mult get me 
this girl. Exit Iſmael.] She is a charming ñ̃³ 
creature, and ſhall be mine, 145 437» _ 
Þ: r Ta 19 
Tue roſe and the lily their beauties combining, 
Delight in adoring a form ſo divine; 


Such charms to a peaſant conſignin 
Ah! muſt Ireſign! un. 1 
Forbid it, ye powers! to Love tis a treaſon; | 
Yet Ambition, aſſuming the ſemblance of Reaſon, . , 
Commands me with ſcorn the mean thought to decline, 
Wealth and Power, what are you worth, y 
Jo Pleaſure, if you give not-birtht . _-- -- 
/ - 53-300 11 
real eee 


. 
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Hear me, fic, 


* 


SCENE IL —infde of Beter Houſes | 
Enter Peter and Ghita. 
DUET. 


* 


Ghita. How the dence I eme tofike v 


I Tam ſure I cannot tell; ? 
Had my face not chanc'd to ſtrike ou. ; 
Iu been Plear'd, Sir, juſt as Well. 
Peter. Faith, as you ſay, I too wonder, 
Why to like you I'm inclin'd; 
Tho! in love we're apt to blunder, 
Love, you know, they ſay is blind. 
Ghitz. You're ogling all the laſſes. 2 
Par. Youre fimp'ring at each lad. 


Gbita. Fach hour in falichoed paſſes. 110! | 


Peter. You flirt it quite as bad. 
Both, You had better not provoke me, 


Tho you think as you've'beſpake me. 


I ſhall let you break my heart, 
; But I'm ready now to part. 
Pater. Then, ſoppole I take my leave? #4011 
Ghita,. DIT m ture I ſhall not grieve, WRAY 
„ Will you ſtay—or will you go? 
Pater. Shall 1 ftay—or ſhall Igo? 
Beth. As you'pleaſe—ſay yes, or no. 


„ Enter Uſeph. Toh 


What the deuce,quarrelling before marriage! 


O fie, that is very irregular; wait till the ceremo- 


ny is over, and then you will quarrel of courſe. 


tis Peter. : 
3 _ Ghita. 


: 
«54+ I 74 


No, I'll not hear y I to be talk id to by 
you, who have convets id with his highneſt the 


— cc [ hate to hear ak. 
AN L A t 


2 A. kei #4 


d * 


Ci 
. 


OF BELGR RD EU. 4 
the queſtian; it perplexes me ſo, that I never 
know how to ma _ - +a 


F ; 


Why then, fir, wt can you decide? 
Uſeph. 
Why, 1 decide that you are both in the wrong. 
I fancy that decifion will hold good in mo 
quarrels—my friend, his bighneſs ebene 74 
cou d not make a better decifion—but where is 
your ſiſter? where is my dear Lilla? [To Peter. 


Ghita. 


Why Peter has lock!d her up, to keep her. 


from your rival Leopold. 


dh. | 

Ah, that's a deſperate dog —he i is alas ng. 
paſſion, and always pretend! 0 to keep his 
temper; he is the very torch felichs. and 


f ſe in a blaze. [Leop. 2 without, J. 


y that's his voice. —1—1 don c 2 
— with 1 meeting here he c comes. 


= 


Enter Leupold. | 
* are you?—how do you do uke, | 
you fir, where's your ſiſter? © 
FJ mb | Mad | 
Why, as to that, Leopold nenn 
Le 


0p. 
011 know. what you are going Tay; you 
mean to ſay that I am in a paſſion, but jt falſe, . 
Jam mot in a paſhor—- Ah; Ghitä, N do y ou. 9 


do? very ſme, pleaſant, iſagtceable temperire -Þ 
wenber, think, r 2 a 21590 4 20 = 
rid Ok 192 9%) F 1£314% © 2 de. A1 —— | 


— 
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EE  - THE SIEGE 


| ENS: | h, ; 
Rather cloudy. * | 8 
5 Leap. | 
What? 1 
5 Uſeph. 


It was rather.cloudy when I was talking to 


his highneſs the Seraſkier Juſt now—bur I be- 
lieve 


place 


can anſwer your enquiries—in the firſt 


TLeop. 


What do you mean by that? rd have vou 
know that] won t take an inſult from any man 


living. 
Uſeph. 
' Why there is no talking to you, I can't reaſon 
with Jen. | 
Log. 


It's falſe ; : BEE ſay you are miſtaken. 1 
inſiſt upon your reaſoning with me dam'me, 
ſhall reaſon with me—aye, and cooly * 
tho I know you are my rival. 


'Uſeph. 
But give me leaveaẽ⁊ꝗ ⁊ ' 
: Leop. 


Well, I know what you are going to ſay, that 


people needn' t. quarrel becauſe they are rivals. 


Granted—and beſides 1 i 
FEY Leop. 4 | 
Well, 1a I Kno. and you 1 
rye that warmth. 
og theſe occaſions, which I truſt I am ftee 
_—c e, you * 0 PD know your fiſter 


and anger betray a weakneſs 
tam 


OF: BELGRADE. e 
is lock d up—if you dow't give me the key, 
dam me, I' break Your — will, 1 

Eb. 
(2 0 — — JSir, do you remember who Lam 
a magiſtrate and a, courtier! do you. reſpect 
my — [Marching wp to Leopold, wWH9 


1 retires backwards. 5 


Leop. | LE TRA > 
[ Marching 1 up to Vſeph, who retires.] 

No, Ido not - that for your authority. C Snap: 
bis, figgers.] | A magiſtrate indeed | ha] ha! ha! 
look at the e, have van 0 . 
now, ee 2 


4 Modu * 


ant e een - WB: 
| | Nothing; if you dont . authority. 
Where” an end of the ffürer. a 
Leop. en A ws! | 
| * Peter Give me the key. 1 31 N 881 ; 
eter, 


, to &y hy Le Leogold, I have 
loſt it. 


Loſt it, 01 —1 well. But it's no e 
6 believe this right ſhoulder of mine will force 
8 any lock. P11 break open the doot, and Ell do it 
| without any violence, only to ſhew how I can 
keep my. temper—now+Ldefy any of you to ſay 
that I put myſelf .in a pafion dam me, ſtand 
out of the way, or I'll knock you:down, you 


| old ; [Puſhes with great uiolence againſt 
8 Uſeph, and 6X1 t. 
n ; Ghita. 
S What do * think now, ſir? 


e, of 


| 70 ; | - THE SIEGE - 7 
Uſeph. [8120 
Faith, I dork know—my thoughts eier 
confusd—1—1—1 Aęreat noiſe heard. | There, 
_ there, he has broke the door all to ſmaſn 
| good morning to you, perhaps 1152 ver, wer 
„ "_ for me, 
6. Fond Peter. 
3 Conſider, fir you had better not t leave us. ; 7 
| eb. 5 
Indeed, I beg your pardon—ovr good hu- L 
m 


86 


| ende friend may come back and knhoeł out 
my brains very col only to ſhew what he 
can do without bans... x pation.” ws. oth 


3 „ with Peter. 
Heir <4  'Shiy 


ll tarty ber vfl * 
I am fare ſhe loves, omg and that he loves her; | 
the whole village will rejoice ut theit'wedthiag. 


—— ee dead. nes > = 
: * * 
, 
"3 _ 1 
1 


AIR. 547 vir 02 OT 

= #1 All will trail ihe jdyous day, 21. * , I. 
When Love his triumph ſhall diſplay ;_ 8 

2 The dance ſhall mingteold and youngs 

13 The ruſtic pipe aſſiſt the ſong ; b 

a The ſprightly bells, with welcome found, : | 
* ſpreall the happy news 3 . | 

0 1 give a hint to maiqens edy, 1 

4 hat youth they ſhould hot N. 


N ves will, with füllen Wa 
„ v joys to wealth denied; 
; | An 28 we trip with merry glee, 1 
Wim himſelf as poor as We. ER, 40 5908 


r 
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OF BELGRADE. 11 


© SCENE 111. -OH of Peter's houſe ; 4 di 
her wall roundit—Leopold diſcovered at the W41d0W, 


re, out of which a veil is hanging. 
* „ | 
Poor Lilla—=no where to be found—ſhe's 
gone, and, by her vel] Hanging here out of the 
| window, in a fit of deſpair I'll after her. Jumps 
out, and comes out of the door of the garden all 


with the veil.) This . relick of my beloved 
Lilla's ſhall ſerve to keep my reſentment alive 
but where's that cruel villain Peter- dam- 
me, PII maul him. { Retires into the garden. 


Enter P eter... * 


Ha! the window open; nay then- e a my 
—bur where's that mad- brain d Leopold. 


Euter Leopold from the Candle. 
| Hare T caught you, firrah—now what haye 
you to ſay for yourſelf. [Ta ates Bont of bis throat. 


Peter, 
Why acting. be, ſire, if ox der my 
breath. 
. Loop. | £6, 
Harke 4 raſcal, if vu. dont tell me where 
Lilla i | 
| Peter. ey 

; Why youare in ſueh a bade, Leopold. 

* It's falſe— I'm not in a paſſion— If you ſay 
I'm in a paſſion, III. kick ING OE 
knave. 

| Enter Uſeph and . 

8 © Seize m_ fellow directly. : 


* 


HE SIEGE 
_ _ - TRIO ad CHORUS. 

* *  Uſeph. Seizehim! ſeize him, I ſay! . 
Peter. Seize him! ſeize him—why pray ? | 
Leopold. Let me come at him pray. 

Chorus, Paſte, let us bear him away. 

Uſeph.:, Don't fear, I'll protect you 

Leopold. You're a rogue I ſuſpect you, | 

U/zþh, Knock him down, I command it; 
Chorus. Knock him down, he commands it. 

Peter. How can juſtice demand it: 

Hear me. 

Chorus, = — Hear me! 

Leopold, = Io, hear me. 

Uſeph. We are none of us ſafe 

Chir. While that fellow is free. [ Exeunt; 


+ 4 + 


SCENE IV.—Infide of Anſelm” s Cottage, 


Enter. Anſelm. 

The hour i isalmdft come. I wonder if Colonel 
Coheriberg is yet arrived ; perhaps he may be 
the choſen inſtrument” of Heaven to deſtroy 
this Turkiſh tyranny, that like a baleful weed 
chokes up out every ſeed of freedom. 

AR. 


Tue ſapling oak loſt in the a 
Where tangled brakes its beauties en, f 
And every infant ſhoot repel, |; 
Droops hopeleſs o'er the exhauſted ſoil, .. 
At length the woodman clears.argund . 
Where'er the noxious thickets ea 
And high from 1 —— 1 
Tue foreſt's monarch. hits is head, 


15 Enter. Colonel Cohen berg.. 
Auſelm. | . 
| Colonel Cohenberg oof 31 
. . Colonel. J n 61 
My (red Anſelm! 55 W179. 


1 


„ 


*3 


unt; 


N. 


Wife. 


or BELGRADE, - 13 
| Anſelm. 


What cou'd induce you, colonel, 0 truſt your- | 


ſelf ſo far within the enemy's cam 
| | Colonel. | 6 
Two powerful motives, my Anſelm, love 
and glory. Our general means to attack this 
poſt to night, and I am honour'd with the com- 
mand of the detachment—will the villagers aſh 
us, think ye? | f | 
Anſelm, 


Aſſiſt ye! aye, colonel, to the laſt drop of our 
blood, every man of us. We have groan'd 
under Turkiſh oppreſſion too long—but you 


mention'd the word love, colonel, may I venture 
to enquire after the fair Catherine whom I ſaw 
at Vienna laſt year? TER : 
Colonel. 1 23 
Adorable girl! ſhe had juſt conſented to be 


mine, when I was ſuddenly order'd to the Siege 


of Belgrade. 
2 Anſelm, - 5 
That was unlucky—how did ſhe bear the 
news? 140 
Colonel. 


Like a heroine: when I attempted a faulter- 
ing adieu; what, ſays ſhe, will you now refuſe. 


the hand you have ſo often ſolicited ? ſhou'd the 


bitter hour of ' misfortune o'ertake you, my 


Cohenberg, you will need the conſolation of 
friendſhip; and have you a dearer friend than 


your Catherine? -I will go with you, and ſhall 
find my happineſs in fulfilling the duties of a 


EC . 

* LAS 7 . 4 
| p 1 
C. Anſelm. - 
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14 THE. SIEGE. * 
; — 
Vou maten oy then ? 
_ Colonel. 

Aye; but was immediately obliged to join 
my regiment, —How ſhall I ſpeak the remainder 
of our melancholy ſtory ?—She attempted to 
3 tollow me, but was taken priſoner by a ſtrag- 


. gling party of the Turkiſh army, juſt arrived 
dio the relief of Belgrade. 


= 


Anſelm. 
Then! fear ſhe is taken to the Seraſkier $ 
* fragt. 
WI.” = Colonel. 


That's what I dread; in what part of the 
camp 1s his ſeraglio? 
Anſelm. 
You may have obſerv'd, about two miles 
from hence, a convent almoſt in ruins, which 
he has converted into his ſeraglio. 
Colonel. 
I am not perſonally known to the Seraſkier. 


_ admittance to his preſence. I have prepared two 
letters, one to the Seraſkier in my own name, 
another to my Catherine, informing her of my 


ou. 
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| Anfelm. 1 
a ; And if you find her there, what then? 
5 Colonel. | 
What then! why then I'll ſtorm the Seraſkier- s 
tent, and carry her off this night. 
To 5 Auſelm. en 
* proſper 85 "tis a hazardous enter- 


ie. e 


IV 8 


r 


* 


By pretending buſineſs to him I may eafily gain 


RO AaA.om,e AA ma £A ..c 


. 


LY i 


The never failing hope of faithful love. ¶ Exeunt. 


OF BELGRADE. 15 
Colonel. 

Hazardous, my Anſelm! I ſcorn the thought 
U have pick'd the gallant fellows whom I 
command, my brave Huflafs, the flower of the 
Auftrian army; we have fought, we have bled,” 
we have conquer'd together; and that leader 
hazards little who has thought it his firſt * | 
to treat his ſqlgiers as his friends. 
| Anſelm. | 

But you know, colonel, friends in all fitua-' 


. tions will ſometimes deſert, Ne > © 


Colonel. | 

I am not ſpeaking of the weathercock friend- 

ſhip that only ſhews which way the wind of 

caprice points. We have tried each other in 

adverſity and prgſperity, and have ＋ 
our friendſhip with our blood on the field o 

battle— but 2 lead me to the Seraſkier be 
diligent, confident, and fecre : 


Then truft our cauſe to Providence above, 


SCENE V.—The Seraſkier's Err 


Enter Lilla from the 7 ent. 


AIR. 


Blithe as the hours of May, 
Were thoſe I now deplore, 
When firſt I own'd Love's gentle (ay 
They will return no more N 
Every fond hope is loſt ! ö 
No comfort can they bring, 
Winter's untimely chilling fr roſt 
Deſtroy*d the infant ſpring, , 


Blithe as the * * | 


c « 7:5 43 ter... 


Pa 


= Enter Ghits. - 5 
Ah, my dear Lilla, I am glad J have found 


you; do you know the ſurly guard denied me 
* admittance at firſt——well, how did you come - 


here, tell me all about it? 
Lilla. 
Huſh! ſome other time; here comes his 


| * now pray don't leave We alone with 
him. 


x Enter Seraſkier. 

Ha! a companion with her, that obſtacle 
muſt be remov'd. Aid: — Well, Lilla, you ſhall 
find me à man of my word; I promis d you 
redreſs, and you ſhall have it, but I muſt firſt 
talk with Uſeph on the buſineſs, and this 8 
Maiden ſhall be my meſſenger, to ſay chat 1 
defire his immediate attendance on e. 

Ga. le: 
Ves, your highneſs——come Lilla, | 
gras. 


"Lita, you may remain with me. 


Ghits. --. / 

. Aid. 0 yes, ſhe's like to remain indeed, 
whilſt his highneſs is fo violently in love with 
_ juſtice; yes, * underſtand it * Well— 

* BE: (Exit. 
e e ee 

Lina, why are you ſo much alarrt'g? you 
have nothing to apprehend——do you know, 
Lilla, it is in your et to Man me very 


1 happy. pod n 


Lila. 
bs your _—_ unhappy ? 22 
Seras. 


Deere 


— — 
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Krug. y 
am tell me, Lilla, are you fenfible of 


love ? 
r 
Ah! that I am indeed, fir. | 8 
Series. | ; 


- — k 
7 2 $3791 


- Suppoſe 1 was tolove 55 # C_ f . 
_ - | 


I ſhou'd be forry for that, my lord. 
Kras. 8 2 
Why . HT ISO 338 BOS 
Lille. 
Becnauft; my lord, I god du't love you fn 
OM Rs ty ford. don't be angry. | 
1 Seras. 
I am not angry — but come, Lilla, 1 mult 
inſpire you with an ambition for grandeur, 4; 


* 3 Lilla. neee ; 
Will TT make me happy, fr? {5 071G 
2 © Certatiny. — | | | | 4 4 
5 Lila. 1 
. Then how can your dehnen be unhappy? : 
21 Serus. 


O that is—that is—1 cannot explain that to 


Wo your comprehenfion——but. ſay, Lilla, when 

you behold from your cottage window the ; 

du WW magnificent buildings and gurdens of Oy 3 

Wa do you not 

ry Lilla. 4 184 — 

O my lord, I own I Admire them; mu 3 

favourite is an humble flower, Which I fear =] , 

1; WM bou'd not find in your INE) garden. | 


C 3 


1 9 
AK * | 


- 1 
— 


= „ Shak 

_ Lilla; 

ny Heart s-afe fir, 

| . ; Seras. 

$95 Come, come, you ſhall miſunderſtand me ne 
longer —— Tales hold af ber. 


Enter Ghita haftily, © - 
O my lord !—my lord! 
Kras. 


} r You are ſoon return'd. 
If Gbita. 
| | 1% 1d yes, my lord, ill news you know flies apace. 


8 


Some officers have ſeiz d poor Leopold, and are 
hurrying him to priſon for affronting that 
i Moked old juſtice Uſeph, _ 
mr Lilla. 

Ah, my lord! pray have compaſſion on an 
unfortunate lover. | 


Seras. 
You muſt firſt ſet me an example the law 


muſt have 1 its courſe. 


0. | 
Seraſtier. 
„When juſtice claims the victim due. 
8 Her dictates I obey. 8 3 
0 „ Lilla and Ghita, 
Feet mould diftreſs for pity ſue, 

FR). b * You'll own the — | Garry | 
- | FE Seraſtier. 00 
Law air. ; 

nnn Lilia. * Laar 
5 24 2 And © it way: n ve 8 *. 


$1 Except when love Trl themay, 1 e 

e eee, e fon Duel 

* Vour arts for bear, — 
No more I'll hear. 


a 0 ”— l * * " "-_ > 
A * * ir vs 5 
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Lilla and Gbita. x * . | ” 


tr. | 17. 5 nne 
In what you have offended, | Ga 
Diſſembler well you know. , Mk „ 
| Lilla and Gbita. : "++ n; 
On what will he reſolve ! | "I 
Lilla, Ghita, and berater. 
My troubled boſom vexing, ' © © © oo 


Cc In varied form perplexing. 
| A thouſand doubts — 


Lilla and Gbita. 
Compaſſion thus intreatin 5s N 
in en, 222 . 75 
p ( Seraſtier. 
an In vain ſhall they implore. 
Lia ant Ghits, ”  _ 
May pity ſorrow greetin ? Hat 
v Our — reſtore, - hl $544 
| Lilla, Gbua, and Seraſtier. 1 
In what have I offended, &. [Exit Lilla 


Enter Iſmael, Uſeph, 28 Leopold, and Officers. 


4 


Pleaſe your highnefs, here is a moſt unruly, 

obſtropolus country fellow who Aas broke 

| open a door, and attempted to Knock down a 
-., WH magiſtrate, and all forſooth becauſe he's under 
the influence of the tender paſſion he is the 


| 
moſt violent—unmannerlyooo—o_s 
5 10 | . nnn 
" . . as 5 £ . $4 
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Ir $ falſe I am not viokart. * 
Iſhmael. * 

| [Afide to the Seraſkier.] This poor felldw has 
an honeſt heart, the magiſtrate is a vitaih—the 
villagers are already diſaffected to us; be care- 


ful how you act in this affair, my lord. Subdue 
Them by your W clemeney. 
F (To Iſmael.) I will take your advice for the 
preſent, but I muſt have the Wt ſooner or later 
—now hear me. * 
Iſnael. 1 | 
Silence —attend to his e RED 
i GSGeras. 
= You al know my affection for 0 5 
people of this W | 
E p | 
IAN güde. T he en 1 believe, know it 
very well. . 
| „ 
Silence, ſirrah! „ 
N Seras. 0 
I conſider you all as een 


0 aa 


{Half afide.] If he was to ſtay amo mongſt us 
much longer, the whole village would vel his 
children in another * . 


Fon dare you 14 you reprobato. 
„ Sky 

i pers Iſmael, who goes of x wou 4 

n content you all, but that's 5 OY 


[The 


* 0 


4 


le 


be 


| Then marry- her. 
Thanks to your highaeſs, 
You are in love with Lilla vers) 
Yes, my lord. 
And not beloy d by ber? 


vin, 
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1257 Curtain at the back of the Tent is drawn up; 


the Turkiſh e is feeu; Hldiers, Praſants, Cc. 


2 throu Pros the Tent, and place + Ra mes on 
7 | - 


Pe a 
bita. 
[fide J' Now for ſome terrible ſentenes. 
Sr. 


Pa you are in love with Lilla? 128 


e , 006 
And loy'd by her in return? 


Yes, your highneſs. 
ar 


Tap. 


FSeras. 


I fear not, my lord: 


Seras. 
Leopold bas offer. d you an eme, 
Uſeph. nol? _ 
He has, my lord. — 
Seras. . 
You are à man of authority, and wow d ſet 


an example of 9 muſt "Rn | 


CIS 


\ 
: 
. - 

1 

. 5 p p 

.» 
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Leos. 2 


| Homdoy you like that,old One? 22 vert. 


ras. 


[To 0 the hired Take off his chains. 


| _ | 


=P Lilla am . 
Lilla. 


That l be my aſk; it is my Wa * happi- 
n - [Takes off his eln 


FINALE. 


' Lilla, So kindly condeſcending, LYN | 2 


To our complaints attending, 
Your highneſs us befriending, 


No more ſhall wrongs aſſail. TS 


Chorus. So kindly, Kc. - 
Leopold, Your ighneſs pats to hear me. 


Lilla. Be ſilent, I beſeec 


Leopold, Zounds—T'll be cool, don't fear me. 
Peter. Oh, let us hear his ſpeech, - ; 
Ghita. (To Seraſkier. J We're bound to you for ever, 
Steraſtier. No ſilly compliments, I pray, #6 
Lilla, To thank you I'd endcavour.' - 
Seraſtier, {To Lilla. You ſoon methinks might learn 


the way. * 7 976 


chi. 80 Kindl y, &c. roi 58 f 0 I. 


Straſtier. Seemin 4 5 deſcend ; 
* To tbeik complaints — ny 

6-4 Tho' love my boſom's'rending, © - 
© Yet ſhall my ſcheme prevail. 


CHORUS, __ 
May Fate our prayers beſjendings 
7 No diſappointment Suge | | 
| Let love and truth prevail. N 
Securely bliſt enjoying, 
All fears of power anno N 
LVour clemency deſtroying, * 
. Now juſtice ſhall Nebel- 4 
Peter, IS Leo old, : 
| .Ghita,. _ Sener, 3 5 2 
£ 225 Imael, in OG, * Vie. 4 
: ebe, n be öder fide. > 
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[Dering the Finale, the,,$eraſkier takes bold of h 

Lilla's hand and kiſſes it—Leopold abſerves 

this, and takes Lilla's place—Tha; Seraſkier 

takes Leopold's hand, ſuppoſing it to be Lilla's 
but Rudi his . e confus d. I. 
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Euter Catherine. 0; BREA 


AIR. , 3 , 


M oleint i in 11 one ich moves Bhs 
Save Echo, who in plaints;replies: "nj 
Like me, depriv'd of him ſhe loves. * 
With ſympathy ſhe counts my ſighs, 9 7 A 


- Pleas'd with the ſtrain the hapleſs maid . , 1357 
Repeats the unavailing moan IH I . 

And while ſne lends her ſoothing ad. 5 
Laments my ſorrows and her own. | 


Unhappy as I am, it is ſome conſolation td —_— 
me that Cohenberg knows my heart, and will 4 
not wrong me ſo far as to doubt my eonſtancy. 1 
hut ſee the Seraſkier—he treats me with 
reſpect, tho he is ſtill ignorant who lam. 


Enter.Seraſkier. 5 
Alas madam, ſhall I neveichave the happi- 4 
neſs of ſeeing you wear thoſe ſmiles which na- 
ture, prodigal in adorning you, meant as ber laſt 4 
gift to perfor our chris © 


n * 
1 nt l N G * 7 


= * 8 


„„ SIEGE: 
* e . 2] 
iſoner, fir ;. my indignant heart 
ales w hilſ 12 vow it. | a 
Seras.. 
Tam your prifoner—does-notmy every 3 
Cath. 
You are a ſoldier, fir ;. do not diſgrace: that: 
| che by inſulting a defenceleſs woman. 


Enter Iſmael. | 
My lord, a deſerter of no vulgar rank from 
the Avſtiian camp, Genres to be admitted to 
your preſence, 
_ 
Conduchim 5 t, Iſmael] I preſume, 
madam, you wou'd wiſh to retire ? 
_ Cath. 
11 ſtay, I may hear ſome news of my friends, 
[Afae. ] I requeſt, fir, As will me to 


remain h ere. 
Seras. 


I thank you, madam, for the requeſt, fince it 
at laſt gives me an opportunity of obliging 


* 5 
15 Enter Iſmael and Cohenberg. CAL 
$12 Cath. _ | 
Laa. J Oh heavens, my N *. 
Clonel. 


[Afide.) My Catherine | ! 


E Kras. 
8 5 What are you? . 
. FO Colonel. 
3 nien. | * . 
| 3 4, 38 Seras; 


What have you to communicate 'B 


1% 


it 


OF BELGRADE. 
| Colonel. 
Colonel Cohenberg is not unknown. to your 
bighneſs. | = 


5 Cath. | 
[4fide.] What can he mean! 
Seras. 


Colonel. 


Seras,' | 


perfectly well. | 
Cath. 


” 


Abe. ] I perceive ſome artifice, but what a 


hazard does he run! 


x Colonel, 
[ Giving a letter.) Here, fir, is my commitlic 
Kras. 9 | 


"Tis his ſeal, his writing. [Reads] © The 


« bearer is in my confidence; if you with for my 
&« aid, tell him on what terms you are willing 
« to qa my friendſhip and afhſtance—— : 
1% Cohenberg.” Is it poſhble that I ſhall be 
made the happy means of gaining Cohenberg 
to the Ottoman cauſe. Tell the gallant Chri- 
tain, I deem his friendſhip invaluable, and in 
the name of my moſt illuſtrious ſovereign » 
promiſe, as a deht of gratitude, whatever he ſhall - "i 


5. 


His character is not unknown to me, what 
then? | WAY | 


Your highneſs once wrote to him as to ag 
2 of priſoners; conſequently know his 
hand. | | | | 


* , | . : 2 , 
, . - *,. Ix 
4 % > * 4 =» - 7 
N % l 2 . 1 n 
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| Y 
afk. Do you know this colonel Cohehberg, - il 
' madam? - - e 
-  » a: 


4 
_ 
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N ſeeing me again. 


a5 : Tk SIEGE 7 


Cath. 


et my lord; o Well, kat 1 Kae Rim Pb 


before me. [ Looking at the Colonel. ] He mitried a 
lady, who was dear to ine as myſelf; they were 
ſeparated by the chance of war, and Cohenberg 
now lives to ſee her he loves in ſlavery and 
fortOw. 
Colonel. | 
Take comfort, madatn, he loves her more 
tenderly than ever, and vows to relieve her, or 
periſh in the attempt. : 
Seras. 
Say, Chriſtian, if I write, when may I 28 
an anſwer? | 
Colonel. © 
Within theſe few hours, you may depend on 


Cath. 
""THfleet 1" 22 

Hat. 
Hcavens, thadirn, how you ate altet'd ; to 
what am I to attribute . liſsful change * 
Cath. | 
--Ts the bleſt tidings I bave juſt now heard, 
Tat charm'd to hear of Cohtnberg's itivioble. 


| E <onftaney, and tranſported with the hope of His 
= Catherine being one day reſtor*d to freedort 15 
be arms of the hero me adores. | 


Kras. 


00 the fo warm an inteteſt in His Weg | 
that was he here, 1 ſhou'd {moſt ſuſpeck im myfelt 


reduced into his rival. x 
| Goth 
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Cath, | 
There wou'd Be no fear of that, for well he | 


knows his Catherine will bo ſuffer him to here 
a rival. : | | 
eras, 1 


of hardly comprehend you. . Sits 3 bo wile] 
But I muſt ſend my anſwer to Cohenberg's letter, 
is done Now, wadam, if you ave an 
Lind things to ſay in behalf of your friend, I'll 

be your {ecretary—continue thoſe ſmiles, and 


you ſhall find a Muſſelman can Wee as com e 
hat 


1 


mall Il tell him? 


Gb. 2 * 7198” | 
Tell him Sonny ; _ 
 DUET=-Seraſtier and Catherim. * ' * 
Of plighted faith ſo truly kept | 
Ofall Lau dif * np; © 4.1.5 140 2M 


of? reſtleſs thought that never ſl 
Since when ſhe bade farewell. . 


The riſing ſigh, the frequent tear, 

Edd. yy" * 5 the ring fear 

e 1100 cy's „ing an 
Where future — rin tranſport roll, 4 


And love's rewards hall bring... 
[During this Scene the Colonel and Saber 
ſheew rp Joy at ſeeing each other, unobſerv'dby tha 
_ Seraſkier, 20 is betrueen them. In the courſe 
ef the Dur, the Colonel makes an 1 

Mort to give ber a letter. 

Kras. 1435.01 ne 
5 * the Colonel a letter.] There is my cf 
and by our holy prophet do I _ + faicfully 

fo > 1-5 mma iy 2132 

# D ia; 443 11 44 [the © 


* 
* 
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Tu SIEGE | 
[The Colonel! 22 a letter to Catherine unperceid a 
| 7 the Seraſkier. A Slave enters, ſuatches it from 
Her, and preſents it to the Seraſkier on his knee] 
| , _ Seras. | 
. . What's this? Reads. © I have ventured into 
the Turkiſh camp in hopes of ſeeing you, my 
« beloved Catherine” — ha! Catherine 
c this night I mean to ſtorm the Seraſkier's 
«© fort, and give you liberty your true 
3 been 
What, ho! a guard — Mm 
Enter Iſmael and Guard. 
Seize him = : 
| | Gith, . 
Hear me, my lord. | 
5 Ser as, 7* 
No more, W her away. 
2 Cath, 12 75 
My Cohenberg, 2 undone thee. 
=z | r 
Axay with her. [Exit two Guards with Goh. 
Slaves! on your lives, war. you guard well 
this hypocrite—this liar. [The Colonel in great 
Agitation feels for his ſword, which the guards take 
from him when they enter, and miſſing it, claſps his 
Bands in agony, and igbs. Deep in the darkeſt 
dungeon of the fort let him be chain'd ; there 
mall he ſtay till his aſſociates in perfidy ſhall 
| — burſt his bonds, and ſtorm the poſt I 


Ft Alike I ſcorn thy menaces and taunts. 'T 
glory tho' I fail'd in the attempt. Heap cruek 


-% ad Ss + FI; 
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ty on cruelty on me, I can bear it; my darkneſs - 

is the loſs of Catherine's eyes, my chains the 
deſpair of ſeeing her; and death were tranſport 


to the pangs I feel in knowing her a flave to 


* — 
32 = K 


thee, barbarian! I Erit guarded. 
| Ss Sr G. N * * 
Iſmael! A So 
My lord. 
Seras. 


Wilt thou not deſpiſe me when I tell thee, 
neitherCohenberg's plot,norCatherine's elegance 
of charms, can drive this ruſtic Lilla from my 
heart: I'll carry her off this night—have you i 
prepar'd the diſguiſes as I commanded? 

| IInael. 

I have, my lord. 


Sra > © culo; : 
Give orders that my tent be placed in yonder 
wood, and my ſeraglio inſtantly removed thither. 
LED | Tſmael. Y 
Why ſo, my lord? . — - 
To elude the ſearch that will be made after. i 
Lilla—beſides, Cohenberg's deſign has taught. 
' 


me that Ilie too near the frontiers of the 

Auſtrians—Away, and ſee my orders are ohey d. 

_ [Exit Iſmael. 

AlR.—Sergftier. 57% | 

3 Confuſion ! thus defeated! 6 7 1 
9 With bitter ſcorn thus treated | > 

Whatever thought purſuing, 7 5 


Where'er I turn wy eyes, 
Surrounding miſts of ruin} 
In darkening D riſe z. 


1 THE; Ser 
1 | 5 137 EN 1 
iA fixgtermy rival Gude a grave. 
t honour hide me. ſave 
| From death-the captive brave. 
* Confuſion! sGefeatedd | 
ith bitter ſcorn thus treated 
hate der thought purſuing, 


Where'er I turn eyes, 
- Surrounding miſts of ruin . 1 5. 


o - * o 


SCENE II.— A Wood. 
"Enter Anſelen and Peaſants. 


Cohenberg's danger; and perhaps their ſuccoxr 
on this fide, that ſhou'd they arrive I may con- 


Scraſkier's tem, © 
24 Peaſant, 
Tu 80. 


y* ft Peaſant. 
And 1, if I drown for it; let's all go. 
7 Anſeim. 
Her me, hear me, friends; you two ſhall un- 
dertake this meſſage to the Auſtrians, the others 
57 with me to exoite the villagers to revolt. 


"Xo . 
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In froſt, on fire, by turns . N 
befor ee, a 


In darkening eireles rie. i 


| ww ov 
4 11 is as 110 d am ſure twas Colonel 
OSohenbetg 1 ſaw burried to che fort. I fear 
| the work. 
1 Peaſant. 
15 there no help, Anſelm ?. 
Auſelm. 


E None but this. Some of you muſt ſwim the 
ver, and inform the Auſtrian out-poſts of 


may arrive in time to free him. I will remain 


duct them by ſhort and ſecret paths. to the 


Run Anſelm and ah | 


|. 205. mn I... 


- 
- 


FEE. * 


Enter Lilla and Ghita. 


Ta een $53 222 $746 &-ou 
Haſte, gentle Zephyr, o'er the glade, 
__ there love.diſcerging, e 
Kindly with flutt'ring pinions aid | 
His weary ſteps rathening. WS 
80 may thy wings (their xantan plaag 
by wings en r 5 


' | 
- => 
— 


No ſcorching pr 
Still gladly fan the ſultry day, 0 
And prove the ſymmer's bleſſing, 
AIR—Gh1a. wr Top! 
Love they call a gentle paſſig antes i i” 
Boaſts its power 888 the breaſt; i 
I preſer the jealous faſhion ; 
Sweets when daſh'd with ſour are beſt. 
While the n e 
In fond nonſenſe tell their loves ; - 
Scarce exiſting, nought deſiring . 
Cloy'd with bliſs, as well they may, 
' They with lang uor half expiring T5 | 
Doze their ſtupid lives away. ! |; 1-7 
Let me in true pleaſure s mirror 7 
Tranquil © Love's placid form 
Free from every jealous terror, * · 8 
Give me the calm take you the ſtorm, ; 
Well, Ghita, now we are married I | 
our huſbands will take their leave of jealouſy. 
Pſha, Lilla, how often muſt I tell you jeas 
louſy follows love like a ſhadow. 


Then love is a pretty thi 


ſhadow. But I have ſeen ni thadow of 


the ſun, and it appear d ſo tall and frightful, 


that I am. ſure it cau'da't be like me. But ig 


__ 
— - 


— 
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begins to grow late, I with our huſbands wou'd 
come home, 
* Ghita. 


There are two men coming this way. 
Euter Seraſkier and Iſmael in long cloaks. 


Seras, 
751 [ Afde ro Limael,] Defire my followers to wy 
back. . 
Ghita. 
[To Lilla. ] See, they have wrapt themſelves up 
in long cl that we ſhou'dn't know em. 
0 Lilla. 
| 4 o Ghita. ] Ah, this is another of Leopold's 
zealous — But III not uu firſt, I am 
determined. 
Seras. 
Lills—Lilla! : 
| Lilla. 


I car't . ſee him uneaſy, I muſt ſpeak 


t him. 


SESTET TO. 


During the Seſtetto, enter Peter and Leopold. 


4 Gbita. Night thus from me concealing 
he form of him 1 love; 
Oh let his voice revealing, 
His truth my fears remove. 


* 
928 1 . 
» 


form of her I love; 
On let her voice revealing, 
Her truth my fears remove. 


£ . he form of me concealing 


- Lilla and Ghita, Oh heavens! the Seraſkier! 


; Seraſkier... | A A lover's accents hear, Net ” 
F l pathetic paſſion 1 
we #40 Expectation cheer, = 


Lilia and Ghits, | Fe. my huſband hear us, . 8 81 
. 1 e 


* 


| "OF BELGRADE.' 
Tar. Hark | I ſure there's ſome one near us. 
Ita, 


„ mk 


Lilla and Ghita, ' Qur huſbands near us, 


Leopold and Peter. You're here l then ho is this ſo near 7 


Lilla and Gbita. Honeſt. peaſants homeward going 
3 | From their labour, I ſuppoſe. 
Leopold and Peter, _ How I are you ſo knowi 
Wher * => friends 42 'I- 
E ous fears perplexing | 
ike whelming billows Fol, 
And wreck my e ſo 
7 Lilla and Gbita. Be wk dis thy falſehood 
my tortur'd ſoul. 


Lilla and Ghita, At can my dear ſuſpect wei 
My tru he cannot fear. 5 


er.. | Buſpenſe i in elouds ſhuts in the day, 


4 


Hope. cheering ſtar, afford thy rx 


Of ſilver light, and to our —4 
Ohl bid thy bright creation riſe. 


1 different * 
SCENE wn of Peter's Howl * 
A Table with Supper and Wine on it deu 
5 Nur Peter and Leopold. 
n 

A pretty enn this. 


Leop. 
"Yes, a "uy pretty adventure inde.” 
P eter. 7 25 7 


r 


Lom do you feel, 5 8 94 n aa ati : 


Ws » 
Oh, lam compos'd, * pfl 


% 


* 


_ 
. 
* 


- or 
| 
- C 7 
- * \ 1 
= - 1 
: 
-\ , 
” . | 
7 4 N 


— — — 
DI — 


. 
; | 
\ > 1 * 
— « 2 * r 
. OI — 


T Bom 


HEE 


ſtand by quietly to have his horns fitted on; by N 
my troth, if I muſt wear mine, I'll butt with" 
. a mad dar. 2 | " [Exit 

oor old E's apgry FOR me for not 
== myſelf 3 in a ee that 1 Will f 


chen flies m5. rage becaule I PO 


8 TS": Peer. 24 rt. Jin 
For u my y part, Iownl am in 7 paſſion. f 
Tegp. 
Oh then you are wrong, my Jour friend ; 0 
| 3 Peter. 
fe - Peter. +> hs | 
My fuſpicions are not ably rous'd, bur 
no | 40 3 
Loop. 
Oh for ſhame, Peter, can'tyou be calm—death 
and Ane £80 t you be cool. IN 
Peter. 87 
4 confeſs I am angry, 9. 
Eeop 
1 But you ſha'n't be an ry [el you. You muſt | 
© be MG We. root. : 
1 1 d 
0 FE 8 
: | EY h 
3 Yew... k 119% 1 Man y 
2 Why then I will; ; you 5 Tam aan 
voery . 1 
Pesceable here's g Talos now v that wou'd l 
1 


1 

> 

. . 

= 

z® d * 

2 | . , 

_ | 

R 2 5 * mn p . 


= N . 1 4 


ou 


ut 


of * W ax 
AIR. 4 


| How few Kijow note 10 value life, © 
And taſte its real joys; . | 
Unmix'd with jealouſy and ſtrife, 1 
With anger, 8 and noiſe. „ 


Let riches, power, and pomp ſurpaſs, 
And ſcorn me if they pleaſe ; 


Let me love, laugh, an ks my glaſs, : 
And lead life of eaſe. - 9 


Limpid and pure life's current ſcems, 
Ti Pamon's wild miftake 
In madneſs troubles all the ſtreams 
Of which he muſt parte. 
Let riches, power, ahd pomp ſurpaſs, 
And ſcorn me if they pleaſe z | 
Let me love, laugh, and take * 488 
And lead a life of Liſe. 


Euter Leop old. 

1 ſay, Peter, Ghita's — this way; Now 

don? t you ſay any thing to her, becauſe you. 

woh't keep yourſelf '6gol ; leuve me to manage 

her, I Know more about theſe 1 x\. 4 
you do. 10 T3 
Enter Ghia. Ws 


 Ltdh: 5 1 12 1651 
Well, | Ghita, your huſband and I Rave beth 
laughing: over the a eee een 


Juſt now. Ng — Tf: e 1153 £ V3 #62 


Gbiw. 
© it Was ; whimſical RT, fafe I 


find. . g H. 
Well, an | Tok I 4 
© BY ſo the re count men te 
from their day's K 5 va ery N 


7 
7 238 
1 


Ves, countrymen prongs from labour. y 
"es FIT TY 


* , I 


* [ dare ſay the d me if I believe | 


d on't. Aide. * but who were boy. ? 


big 


countrymen. 


S721 1 o 6 + 
* 


0 | Wy x ; 2 
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. GIs. 
2 know no more of the matter than Lilla 1 
Peter. 
Oh, here comes Lilla; 
Enter Lilla, 


Lilla, my Jar, come 8 I want to ſpeak with | 
you—now you know that J never put myſelf into a 
paſhon—but a lie provokes me, therefore have a care; 
now I expect you to tell me the truth, for Ghita has 


_ confeſs'd the whole matter. 


Lilla. 
Has ſhe indeed? | 


Leop, 
She has, therefore have a care. 


Peter. 
[Ade 10 Leopold. ] Now Leopold, I tell you 


jet, you fool, keep yourſelf calm. [ Hide ae.) 
2 1885 makes 2 2 la that ſhe bas not told. 


[Afide.] Oh! oh! by ba well. 
[To Lilla.] Come, why Shou? t you {peak==thels 
Lilla. 
Ave, theſe countrymen, who were they? why, 
don t you tell me—I am ſure you know. 
op- 
7 e- Bs a prett 1 of buſineſs... 


"ay if you won t 3 Ghita vill [To Ghita, 


Hark e, Lilla, I am 1 DF 4 you are wrong, 


| therefore! inſiſt on youre confeſſion, 
illa. | -— 3 
| Oh, you will have me el SOR > 


* 4 \ 
1 


1 0 A — a" A; a £ 
1 . \ f p -— « P = * 
7 G op. 3 þ 
= f i, + mJ 24 
3 0 * s 
* „. ö 
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© © , - 
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Laps 4 
Ves TLwill, thayefGretocolieA yourſel 1 willbave 
it. I ſay, Potet, this is the way to manage a wife — 
you ſee, I have carried wy point. [ To Peter. 


2 voy ee mma | 


=—_ can mean that thoughtfol frown ? 
rid 77 thoſe eyes to earth oaſt down ? * 

ee t ann they ſee: © 

Let them kindly look on, me. 


nas FR 1189 1 
Arp Ind la! | ; KEV <= 
' What then oof my deareſt have? * | 
Come indeed, I will be geave ,, T7 1 
And with melancholy face 8 N _ 
„ :-Calily hear thy pitcquscat,, ans... 
La ra lal la! © 0861 
Le the Sang, "ſhe dances fhawly n 
Peter, Leopold, and e | 


ld. wy oN 77 9 « © . " 
F re e 
1 ſay, Leopold, this is the way to manage a wie ; 
you have carried your point,” . | 
eſe Leo . 


Why 3 don't ul how it is—but, wood, 
ſhe has danc'd me into a good humour, 1 think. 
by K F. | | 
Now, Leopold, bow. cou'd you ſerve phy, 
Ghiti ſays you have boon. laughing at her. 


eop. 
65 Why, yes I believe I am. iu a merry humour, | 
ta. te | Frag a = 1 
I don't think you are merry you ſeem pram, 1488 
85 Teop. p 
8 5 Phan ! no ſuch thing. I am not grumpy. = 
” 574. 5 4 
Ah, you don't deſerve the fapper we have prepar'd N 
bas Fyou--but come, Lilla, we muſt forgive em. 1 Þ 


4. 


5 "i 3 2 ber 1 


* * 0 
” * , 
1 2 


* 2 * 
7 - 


-@ - | -engalle” 
Well, if we muſt—we muſt: [Ati Leopold. ] | 
5 [Lilla and Ghita bring the Table, Sc, forward. 
D | | | % : :, L £ o 
[Lice to Peter.] Well, 
of this? | 


Peter, what do you think 


| | P eter. - hb . 
[To Leopold, aſde.] Why, for my part, I think it 
looks like innocence. © | 
: n 
So it does ſo it does — but we'll watch 'em tho 
ſo mum, Peter. (They all fit down. Egad, I never was 
. happier in my life; 1 let's have a toaſt, | 

| la. h 
_ 'I give you one. May our happineſs ever con- 
tinue. 2 n 
_ Leop. . 


Very well—very well indeed. CA drink.] So 
| ou a toaſt deferves a ſecond bumper. [Drinks again. | 
ow, away with ſuſpicions for ever. 
Seras. ſings without, 
„ 
| To mighty love the tremblin ſtrings as preſſing, 
Sacred to him they praĩſe their ſweet employ; _ 


Ah! the fond heart whoſe paſſion they're expreſſing 
Vibrates like them to love, but not to 7. 


. „inn 14 31 Leap. — the 

What's that ? E 

N EEE ĩ {4036027 3. GR 
It ſounds like muſi ca -- 


; = 1383 S603 ( 122 x7 
Ghita. © 


What delightful harmon7ß/ 


. 


t 


* 


themſelves, and you know Leopold, that- people 
JOY often 50 e muſic r ſupper 555 


metodious Pe! 


keeps his temper. . ec 16,587 07004, bros 


, 
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Curſe W 11 80 it at 1. ben, 


sit down, Loopold. $4 557-1 
{ Leop. | 


* won': ft donn. 1 
g | vhoddules: 
Nay, don't be angry, biere's : a mereythonght fo 


you. 


"Ea ZI Fg rl 1 
t it r 
you Lilla. 


Len dan it down i only the be 


4 


eder. —_— 


"2 


e 
Oh, abock your aging.” | by 
.. 
La to Ghita.] Wearg undone—tis'the . 


elt r. 


Ha, Leopold! 4 herds danger in-that voice—tow 


 Hortidly e ae. - Pe, are you 
courageous? | PL 


Fur. 


[Tate two Pu gives ante to Peter. ] Here, then, 
take this ſword---and follow me- well join the 
concert ; and if I don's put theſe gallants out of tune 
It be it's aſhoniſhing bow f continue to keep 
wy temper. | Ne [Exit with Peter. 


"What will . us e follow SEES 
fear there will be miſchief- 1 wonder pant Leopold 


111 A Ex 8 Enter - ; 


* 
Wl 


w SIRGE O 


7 Eater Uſeph front a: Do in the back bene... 
All quiet. Then I'm fare Leopold! can't be here 


and I have ſuch a dread'of that damn'd fellow, 


that [ Seeing the Supper.] Hey1what have wwe _ 
here · a good E 3 to eat it. I think 

my appetite returns as myifright o es off, AA ad, 
Tl pick a bit. There's nothing in the world Hikes 
better than a good ſupper; eſpecially when any body 
elſe pays for it; ha! ha! ha! Heyl what's this ? 
[Holding up a large ſlice''of \ Ham on his fork.) Oh! 
he Chriſtian dogs, what cat. pork---Oh horrible! 
ee 2hp*:Ham 'vagerty.[], O fe .- O afie l. What 
ave we here, wine g morſe und worlg+-Awine in- 
dead how dan be ſo impious to drink wine. 
[Drinks.a large Cupful. ] "Tho! I believe a Maho- 


* may take a cup of wine > when nobody” Nes 


m.---Egad, I'Il take another. Here's to'the founder 
[Dr rinbe. ] No, if 1 cou'd but meet With 
* — cheer puts one in ſuch excellent ſpirits, 
and makes one ſo walhant ard ſo loviog, tha. 
| [Piſtols fre.] Oh, Lord! ¶ Starts up.] they are fuing 
piſtols againſt the 9 dear, O dear---what 
will become of me! {Go es to the Dar in ibe _ 
Scene.] Hey why, this wc is bn 
etires. 


= 


+} 1 N 


Ener .. an ita. 
187 


09/3 91007 ee eee eee 

Stay bere, my dear Peter, if you Pre me, all 
oppoſition is fruitleſs.--] ant ſure the ö is 
amongſt them. | 

> Peter, 

Poor Leopold he'll be overpower'd, by ume 4 
run up to the top 'of the houſe, Ohita, and Har | 
neighbours: Exit Ghita. Ho unſucky, chat cis 
we ſhou'd happen Jukk at ſuppor'tirhe:- 


22 


E. 5 


of Kr. ® 


@ 3 . *\Þ ' Enter Leopeld. . * 8 , #6 5 a 


. Confuſion! they have carried off my Lilla; plague + 
on this ſword for failing me, ben 1 might have 

reſcued her- but I'll raiſe the neighbourhood, and if 
] can but find that old ſcoundrel e round 


en hn enen what brdught you hete? 
| liv Seeg v1 0 Ugph.-'' 1 * 
) What aner me here? Ou I ans of I" and 


came toto to Is J 
To what? i 13 ;voloy 1,2::1540 
| --Why to quell it-<and-defend yout houſe; ; and be- 
fide, I came to wiſh you Joy on your -martiage; my 
Ae friend. In 
r hn bt 


And how ad you get into the beads * * 58058 


I came thro Ws and in ut the back door, 

quietly and fen as a magiſtrate fhou d- 05 *Y 

| and agreeable to my function. 8 . 4 \ 

Per. em 976-920 1 ro 

Yes, and you ſeem to have been eating ſome of 1 

ne — was that 3 your function, | 

© | 

N el Auen; 0 1 5000 K v 7 

Ah, ſirrah! who aſle q you to ſupper ? 1 | 

YL 1d bis e211'3 2 eig 5. 2 e d — 4 
Len pied ab... eee eee 

Len et ek ee e DI 

Hold your tongue —hark'e, raſcal, my Uilebear- 


1 ried oſſ, and I am almoſt farethat- you are in the plot » | ] 
* — ſo. come along, and if I find my ſuſpi icjon right, 1 
he Pit hang youdnthe ne tree 11 TE Dr. 
. | 1 


4 | 1 | E 3 SCENE 


— 


C 1 N 14 * 
. 


n v. 4 _— Watch Tower. 


1 ©:33- <4 


[Rabat 


fully y, and Lilla is fafe within * rere e vil- 
Ingers fougbt manfullyj : 1d N 
. 
I fear, my lord, we experience other proofs 
| of their valour. ah 1:24.90] 
. Sarge; | 
To what am I to attribute ac vnuſual Win. 
5 henſions, Iſmael “? $0173 


= 


el. 13513326090 
My lord, 1 never 80 ore Fought i in a cauſe I \ was 
aſham'd of. | 


They have their 208 my lord. [ Ketires wy 
1 10 eh e offer ede 
Ie the ane StrikeoF hie chains, and bring 
1 ur priſoner forth Do you conduct the lady hither, 
; i another guard, who exit. ] 


| 4 [Gnards, lift up a Trap Door in the midule ef ie 


1 Ay 1 © Stage; one deſcends, and returns with an 
= % C 
4 ' 10 F 41 "& $1 Colonel. 17011 4 3;L I 292 01 
4 'To; what new indignities a reſeru ud 1 yoicd II 


3 erg, 


= 
* * 
Anise 5 


* 


4 Berle Iſmael, and Guerds fo the Tower | 


= Well, lensel, fo. fl we Wa ble oe) hah fucce®s | 


ee . | 
* No, more, it's tiwe to think of bons; are 
| ; 5 the executioners prepar'd? s YALE DOCS - 31t2 / 3510: * 
. Ha. 11 Nair 25533 V1 96, Bf 15 
3 e e = wy lord. | | 
Z £7415} b e 99 u has, #37 
. Aro the horſemen ready cn bear of Catherine? +: 
mae 


We 


* — 4 
a. a os >. 2x 


] 
0 
i 
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19)! - Enter Gar with Catherine. 
4) THONGS £11 11-943 £4 a9 02 £12 + 150 


| Seras- 


Hear me, Chriſtian; had the chance of battle made 


you, my -priſoner,.. I ſhou'd have treated you as a, 
ſoldier; but you have degraded yourſelt into a ſpy, 
and ignominious death is. * law of nations your 
reward. Vet life and death, on one condition, may 
ſtill be yours. JET 

Colonel. | 


And if that one ſhou'd be unwort learn, tho' 


life: and. liberty are.dearer to me than all the treaſures 


of your eaſtern world bave a gem within my keep- 


ing, more valuable far, my Honour, which I ſcorn to 
barter for it. nt 8. [Mufficd drums are heard. 
| era 


erat. 
Hark! that is thy knell; when thrice thoſe ſounds, 
within a few ſhort moments, ſhall have paſs'd upon thy 


obſtinacy, that inſtant is thy. laſt. —Attend; this 


night thy Auſtrians, mean to attack my fort, . Let 
222 be deceived; deliver. them to my ſword. 
enounce your Chriſtian worſhip ; do this, aud in my, 
Sultan's name, I; promiſe,you power, wealth, tionqur,, 
your Catherine, all your wiſhes can defire,,  , 
” Calonel. - 14 
My Catherine! ſhe is a reward ſo valuable, ſo 
truly great, that——, | | 
FTP Cath. "3 ny? 


Hear me, Cohenberg—ſhou'd an 


and thy king, that inſtapt, tho" that inſtant be my 
laſt, I'll tear thee, coward, from my bleeding heart, 
and caſt thee off mung of my lore. 

1 Sera. Peres le J 
Death to my hopes, ſhe ruins all my- purpoſes. 
Chriſtian, reflect, be-quick, or batþ.yaur lives ſhall 


t t. in ine, Ys 
OWE ant 4 woe ns 1] 


», K4 73% 1 Roy 12 
8 


** ny 
$%s. +4 > — 


J unmanly tender- 
nefs for me make thee torget thy faith, thy country, _ 


# * 0 HE SIEGE: U 
| Cath. 


Thisis the greateſt 1 He dares 
to die, and I dare not _ to ſee him diſhonour'd. 
Ser as. 


' Confuſion QA. ee, New of yeminiſters 


of death. [ Enter black. yer.) Now, Chriſtian, this 
, moment e n 8 — 5 N 1d 4431, 
cube my eint mong Di 
Oh, heavens? . s: 6 1 35 Y 75 i Diaws 
Seras,. T e gd 
Bear ber away. N 
* Cath; 1 1 Fe Pt 2. 
1 enen, Cohenberg ? remember 
208. We — * 9 29 71 


* obo Aar; 55 1047 9771 
W life and Saab 8 e 

A ell [Exir Cath, gurt 
Awa with r. *it at ed. 
| * f Cblonel. 10 4 n 
enz tyrant, give me the fatal: bi -ſtripg, and 
at once this pageant of th By uy: yy "Ty rears 
Tbeldiy here deſpiſe: thy offers thus I'tre: beneath 
my feet; and tho! this worthlefs'frarye may full be- 
fore thee; fix d as the founded rock a Mall 
ſtand, firm to my God, x my: Couritry, iy my<Kivg. 

Sera. 8 PRC 47 

ee P 
Colonel. 115 lifts Y:U!; 

e Preſerve my Cat erine, been 

55 Muſped, Drums —the S th U &d 
486 round bis * oY ab my 15 


Diſpatch bim, aa” | > 
1 RY | Ba! I: 


_ Good agel, goard. Bri ther ing! m 01 as 


Chriſtian, thy'p aA evra Ro der oft viftndg 

= 1 great Shout is heard,' 0 its” Diutir 
beating bo Arts. of - 

Serass 


——_ 7 


8 


11 


1 
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Seras. | | 
Diſtraction! we are betray'd. ¶ Exit into the Tower, 
Colonel. 
Off—off—ye ſlaves. 


* We A 
Enter Anſelm, Petkd, Leopolds &t:>--Anſelm gives 
Colonel a Sword Slaves run off--- Anſelm, Peter, 
and Leopold, go into the Tower---Seraſkiar re-enters - 
with his Sword drawn-=-=Colonel fights with him, and 
drives him offg---The Turks are driven from the Tower, 
the Turkittt Flag is taken down; and the Auſtrian 
Colours hoifled.---Then a party of Auſtrians enter from 
the Tower, with Peter, Leopold, ſelm, and 
Peaſants.— Colonel enters. Drums and Trumpets all 
nee MN ITE 


, time. 1 0 2 ä 
The villain has eſcap'd me in the throng. But, oh$ 


Catherine no where to be found! 
. * » A? Peter. 112 « 
A Turkiſh ſoldier told me, even nowgſome horſe- 
men bore her ever:yonderphajn, EY 
| 1601  Cofanth." 4 3314 YL 


| N nga" 1 | 
| Ha! over yonder; plains... L Leit uin. Towers 


Now viftory has, like A miſtreſi kind, 
Put an end to all our quarrels; 
In a brimming cup our jeys we'll find, 
From the vine well lack pur laurels, * 
Let us dritt as we figlit; with leud huzzas;' 
We'll charge and {cork all ſhrinking, 
Jill our wine like the. fo retreats apace, - 


968 


And we ſhew our valour in drinking. 
e d 252g, e el 120 nay r 
: Bing 971 5113 10 29 olg 7 47 318143 | = 273 
FIR 


9 
* * - + or We * ; 
"I . . 84 £* 2 | co 7 9 * * — N 
. (13 w Þ 34 1 7 1 1 E ** : 
% * ö 
, - 


n 
men 


'? 9 TT AT Ret 5 
:Y 1 - 7,8 £75 | 1 
ind WHILE 
Ane, Xo Seralkier's Tot, Several Lair of the 
5 agli. difeover'd. | 
ns > l nibh a 
CHORU 8 7 22 4 SER 
A ihe wartike'p al noted 
2 — 8 85 "0 00 f 
| Hoſtile rife, ile ſuſpending, N f 
IP - Hall Oi. while * . | 
© Enter Fatima and Lilla "Hom the Tent; Lilla in an | 
e Turkiſh Habit. * 5 
e. | 
1 Then you aro reſolv as 4 leave vs, lun? ; 
Ves, your ladyſhip, that I will as foon 81 can, 
Fatima, i 
: | An d are you not rex to part with your fine 
-  _ Tlothes, and quit the * ures of the ſeraglio ? 
Lilla. 
of Plegſures, madam, what are they ? | 
_ Fatima. : 


5 Fbis intelligence of Cohenber "g's s. ſafety gines mo 
* 
Es en are the contihels brib'd to let us paſs. 


caſtle; ate ou ſure you know the way? 
45 "Lilla, 2+ 


OF BEEGRADE. 47 
80 Fatima. 
Why 'tis our pleaſure. to obey his highneſs the 
Seraſkler, who is our _ w_ huſband. 
il, 
And have you no other huſband ? 
Fatima. 4 
Why that's a very odd queſtion. 
Lilla. 

Nay, 1 beg your ladyſhip's pardon, but 1 under» 
ſtand there are five and twenty of you, if ſo, what a 
pity that you ſhou'd only have one huſband amongſt 
you. | 

Fatima. 

Nay, nay, I ought. not to be ſorry at your going, 
or for the beautiful ſtranger leaving us. I have 
hitherto been the Seraſkier's favourite, and you are 
two dangerous rivals---O here ſhe comes. 


Enter Catherine PA the Tent. 


new life. Now let Fortune do her worſt 
5 Rin Fatima. 
1 ve Selim the gold, as you defir'd, who doubt- 
leſs] obey'd your orders. 
Cath. _ | 
805 Lilla, I find you are to be my guide ths 


Ves, my lady, 'tis by the Joſs path, which VEN | 
analy Rok 1 dare fay * Thal be fafe. (7 . 
ath. | 
Why do you tremble, Lilla? ea 
Lilla. 


gs Ma” ET erat bp [ belies I am 


227 K C ? e einten A ih 
0 for ſhame ! 3 * lover! dead 


ö alittle 


dey 7 


9 
rn 


at 2 THE)SIEGE'? 
| . brtla;. 

No, I won't cbeſhlen-=now pray, madam; talk 
Anely to me, as vou did a little while ago, and don't 
let me think of difficulties. 

Difficulties! they are the teſt of virtue, the ſpur 
to courage; the noble mind wou d laſe half its ſplen- 
* dour, were it not for 1 20 pleaſure of ſurmounting 

* we great bi ql $544 IS 259 4. 5 

3 AIK: | 918 215107 | * 
No more I heave the heart: felt tf gh; 


No more I drop the briny tear. 
Hope, s promis d hour of bliſs is near. 


% : * 


as 13 Vet dangers ſurrounding, eee 
a | -Myeaſon confoundings, 1 + 
» ALL TOR at . 152 offs 1.5 
2 88 a Turkiſh dipper on 


[Drums and Trumifets.] The drums are beatin 3 
an we expect to be attacked every mumeat . . 
2 D 19d 05 ν . = 14 911! war 
Come, Lilla; adieu, kind Fatima. 1 
en Cath. ani; the others into the Tent. 


due ” 2 161+ $3 b 6982 mile 9. 31 | 4 
Peter withour N 2107 
De enemy $, camp 8 on c the word. 
Enter Peter, Lobeld „Abel NT and Auftrtan 1 
I. 


3 Soldiers, cut ft 2 2 8 175 ent, and carry 
i 8 e tb eſt rin emp is ſe een 5 at a 


3 iftance—Drums and Trupipeti are hear —Then | re- 
. enter Leopold and Peter: ln vor ob EW. 
| 
Lilla not to be found" Oh ſhe is sIn cc 
ſure ſhe is, ſhe has dong it on purpoſe. 


wou'd run nns . married her, N 
ie | -: na 


me eld 1 Wouael 


OF. BELGRAIBE, ' 

Fuer. 

'Tis a pity, indeed. 

6 
rie falſe — tis not a pity. FA 
Ter, ©... 

Well then, tis got a pity. What a plague muſin ' t 

I be ſorry for you? 


72 
Rot your ſorrow ! no. 
Peter. 


wel, [1 won't be Wwe | 


But are you really forry for me, Peter ? 
elers 
To be fure I am; you know the friendſhip I kave 
had for you, ever ſince 3 were boys W a 


op. | 

Give me your hand then; I afk you pardon—bur | 

tO FE why will you provoke me? | 
if P, eter 2 
Why was you n, then? 


No, I was mi, but rack that f ſay Lean; 3 
| — I don't know what [ mean. 


* 


bone. 


you know I was cb? 
Whye ourſtlbes and our neighbours - 
ie guns, Bold, — 
ere cutting and ſla | | 
Mahomedans baking. | 
Me cad Lets ſor that 00% cn {Wag 904 
You ſee Iam merry—=you hear ow I ng; 


How provoking your aber think I' fool? |; 
Ie hat oth bs Fair“ 5 


TI-d IE 


.  Thbderdl; &cw... 
You ſee I m merrymyol hear hom I fog, | 
* b : 5 * ae r. A FF 


ade 


„ 
— 


SR. - 


2 tho perhaps he wor — me in this dreſs- 


52a  : SHE SIEGE 


: That jade, madam Lilla that gipſey, afar, 


Is Jigging away to the Turkiſh guittar; Xs No 
| While great — 'd fribbles, 
With vile ſqueaking trebles, 
Chant her praiſes, to cheer 
That cuvlt Seraſkier ! 

Till the handkerchief's thrown—but then whats that to me, 
It can't make me uneaſy— I'm happy, you ſe. 
Tol de I ol, &c. 


a It can't make me uneaſy—I'm happy, you ſee, [Exeutt. 


| | ie 
SCENE II.—Hſde of Cohenberg's Houſe. 


I N 
7 <1 


| yy an Auſtrian Soldier, and * veiled. E 


Soldier. 

3 walk this way, our colonel will be fo glad to 
ſee you. 11 
| Lilla. . g 

Indeed, bir, he wort. 1 
Soldier. N A, 
Oh, but I am ſure he 57 my lay. | 
Sir! „ 
Soldier. 


1 beg your ladyſhip's pardon; but, tho? bred. in the 
rank, I know mo A 
Z 
Ah, that's m misfortune; I wiſh 700 Aid not, 7" 
then _ wou'd quit the room, and let me alone. 


Fg ITY | Soldier bows; * exits 
R 
2 Come along, Michael. 2 #7 | 
Lilla. 


Oh, heavens! that wretch Uſeph; whas ſhall 1201, 


wer nc: 2 [Retires up the a 


Fuer 


' 


F I — — w_—_ * 
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58 


Enter a Notts $oldie Jer, conduBing in „weed and. 7 


Michael—Uſeph dreſs'd as an Ault rian Officer, * 


2 9 
; Pray don't difturd Tok, colddel'; but when 
let his horioar know 


his honour is quite at leiſure 
that I humbly wait to offer 3 
name is Heroon Joſeph Wolfgang Baumbork Blan- 
denkerſtoon Schwartzenbetgen. 2 [Exit Soldier . 
Michael. | 
Why, hey day ! I thought your name IS been 
Ben Yac Ben Muſta =” 65 2 4 wt 
Mi that was m „Tail title; but it won't 40 
now 'the' Auſtrians are'our 8 | I er mas: 
a et. * Michae | 2 4 f 
= my my ichael. © © | 
Les, and as you never had a good name 8 15 
bope you' will Loep it, now 70 have got it. SC 


y 


Hal hal very welt, 4 are a harp fellow, f 
Michael; ll recommend you to the colonel when 
am appointed to ſome poſt of great emolument un- 
der him: you ſhall be my deputy, and do all tlie buſi- 
neſs for me---and I'll take all the money. [Aae 

Miebael. 
80 l will1 have often wonder'd ſhack the deuce 
Yes cou'd conceal your riches. 
Up 5. | {4 4 = + . { 
* that's a ſecret I mean to let you into, for] don't! 5 
think my hoards are quite ſafe in this time of warlike , 
combultion——we'll remove them, Michael. 

_ wh 5 Michael. _ 

t where are they? i 4. 
7 Den ao 15 1 
Why, you know the burying place about a mile off, 


which the Turks hold fo 0 In the middle of 
F 2 | the 


Load 


1 8 8 , 
» PR. 
* 7 * - . "IF" 
= 
> £5, 


| WG ſtands a bigh and I. cious to d ; ther 
Have Tt mum! 8 10 * 4, 


Enter Auſtrian Soldier. | \ 


25 Lila J Our calenel is not at home, e ; 
but I ſhall be bappy to attend: your gi | 


"Hark'c „my lad, [Ta dere) pray. who 15 a 
b piece of camp 2 eb 


Huſh! tis our colonel's lady. I was the firſt who | . 
ſaw her here, and expect to be n 0 
N [ it. 8 ? 
 Ujeph. | 
"Oh, ho! the | nai my cue. dhe 1 Michael. 3 
Leave us, Michael[ ExitMichael—U ſeph bows very low 
to Lilla.] How happy are we all to ſee your ladyſhip 
return' d. The colonel is a moſt amiable ereaturez he 
does me the honour to live in my houſe ; it was mine 
2 Indeed, he forgot to aſk my leave---but 
rue politeneſs overlooks trifles. He muſk have a 
| 2 of pretty things at his diſpoſal. Oh, iner 
J - Ifhou * 
your ladyſhip wou'd but ſtand my ene is, 
rg > PEE: 


Eu! If I ſpeak to him-—-ho'Lknow wy voies, 


I have ſome of the * beautiful pearls here, which ; 
I ſhou'd be proud to prefent e lady. 


Fila [Offers a caſket. 
a. | 

LA. ide.) I believe I had beſt take them to prevent 
| urihes queſtions. LTobes abe caſter, 


Uſeph. 
1 She i is _ da ber, ſee ate a 


Enter» 


N 


* 


or — 


9901 ett Heer 


Euter a | 


we ſhall be prove to ig, 111 wits of o our news 
commander. 0 
u in 93944 „. 1. 


ought to be. 


Lilla. 
No, I'll not be the wife of any of ed Rang: 
ou ſay, — you will obey my commands — pray be 
Lind enough to turn that wicked old juſtice of peace 
out of the houſe. | 


Oh, that we willy, Fr AH Lak L522. 


U 
What, turn me ont o a that's a damn'd 


good joke — well, but, Lilla, Pl trouble e * | 


pearls again, my dear. þ 
TIA. a 1 
Why, I thought you gave them to me. 
Jepb. | 

Ves, I gave thera toyouralook at. 


Well, I have look d a em, and like em very well, 


Come, come, I muſt we jewels. 


Enter two SMſitri: ' | 2 
Lila. = 


Turn him out: 


I won't go without my pearls; at you El 
them, 1 Je, my Ee T Pm a 67 ah I ſee 
you are well diſpos'd F ſo 1 to 


you 


Of 


Theebed ie en n'd yet, madam; till he does - 


2h 


Libre open her weil: Len not is wiſe fr R 155 
. 
Why—hey dayi—Eoants, this/ my with that 


= ” 1 _ 
g , d- . - 
e e i a2 
Jeph. © 


* 


7 54 „THE SIEGE. 10 

3 you the nature of juſtice, as to private property--- 
© for inſtance, my pearls-«-1 fay 124 pearls. 3 
xz F wo t ' TAN =» » #- + g RY 1 aldrers puſh him out. 
$4 Ib 25 5 I 3 Tilla. | 


Ha ! ha! ha! I think I ſhall be even with you, 
Mr. Juſtice- -I am glad I know where his money's 
hid---1; wiſh. I had told; that gentleman of the fine 
lady that came away with'me.. I dare fay ſhe is the 
celonePs wife. Abl, but then perhaps he wou'd have 
been gry wit me for loſing her. Well, thanks to 
Fortune, here I am at preſent, ſo I'll think no more 


- 
bf 25 
* . K 
® . * a 
: 13% * 3 * 5 997 — P x N 
LES. b-” of $88 *< # # $ » . #* 4 - 
0 . 
* po 
0 17 , 19 
* 1 #% K — 


— * 


* 
- 
* . Ay : 
_" ” . - „ 
* 


Domeſtic peace, my ſoul's deſire, 
The deareſt bliſs Fate could beſtow, 
Atlength to thee I may ſpore _ 
.. _ Misfortune's ſtorms no ſonger blow: | 
/ "Eſcap'd their ire, now ſafe onſhore © © 
I litten to the rempeſt's rcaar Usui 
And while the billows idly fon 
They but endear my long loſt home. | [ Exit, 


* 4 * 
2 9 : ” - 


SCENE 111,---Outfide of Colonel Cohenberg's Houfe. 

VVV 

: Uſeph puſi d out two Soldiers. 

= 2 R GP 1 | 
Mell, but hear me, I ſay that there, they have 
turm d me out, and won't hear me---nobody will at- 
tend to me- what a miſerable old dog 1 am- never 
was there ſo unhappy a magiſt ratte. 
5 ne 


- 
"= 
8 


a ** * 2 18 „ . 9 . | F T7, T4 4 2 * 
int b Han ig an a my Now! 


7 


_ Prue, cruel, Lilla! 


2 | 3 $019) : SITES. \ 7 3%; - 1 f 
ien e 10 „ Leop ti: — il, 113 $3h 10 4 


a r " F Li 
Ke. * * 1 3 En d. 118 X * e 
N T — 1 nns ter, Leopol $ - Z # - * hy, * #+ £548 | 


| Un. „ 
What ! n e 'Y 
She has * of my peace for ever. 


She has robb'a me by 75 however, 1 am red y to A 
make the matter up, if you'll pay me directly ber. 1 
the pearls. | I oY n 7 'l 

Leop. A, A. b SI C * 

What does the fellow mean? S 2 

{ Uſeph. 
I mean the pearls Lilla ad of me. 


| What! had of you ? 


St .- 


Uſe 8. 1 1 5 9 
| Hear me patiently, and El tell you a 
9 p. 3 
| Zounds! I am A ? | 
5 eh, 
I intended them pearls as 2 preſent toa en 


| perſon, 
3 enn leer A 


And you gave 'em to Lilla? 5 
Uſeph. | 

Yes, in my os Colonel Cohenberg's . 

for there ſhe is. _—_ | 


TY 
What, Lilla there—Oh, ho. [ Knocks, 3 
Soldier within. G 3:5 98; TY + | 
What, 


ou won't go along. Comes out'an 2 | 
Leopold, ] Ha! brother 2 Ws are you . 


| Very well, — and ſo an are here i 
ang how are you—sn't there a — woman—1'm- 


lad to ſee you—l ſay woman—how long 
kes been here · 0 eri in this yy * 


- 
* 
— 1 * 
lier, 1 
1 * 


A Ons ; Soldier. 
Yes, ſhe is within---come with me. 


[Exeunt Leopold and Saldier U ſeph attempts to 
follow, 27 f back, and the Door ſhuts: 


Uſeph. 

Wb the deor ſhut in my face---the 11525 of my 
own, houſe- „ ſee there is nd chance of getting the 
pearls; and I {þall be ruin'd if I ay here; 5 PII cen 

Ly up my remaining treaſure, and go over to the 


urks. I got all my money by changing ſides, and 
Wn change es once more to keep | it. 


AIR, 
els ment awile, * 
And ſhe, poor ſoul, rep plague of my life ; ; 
I thought, when I loſt — were done, 
But 3 1 faith I find they're ju 
Tho“ ſhe's gone, 57:ri 
Still tis all one. 
* — e e begun. 


A magiſtrate IT next betaine; 
To be impartial was my aim. 
2 I made between great and anal: 
Hlaintiffs, defendants—I — d e ̃ 
'Great and ſmall, fleec'd em all. 
Turks and Chriſtians, I em all. 


2 * 


13 alle of ER I've' 5 
' ien tis much pneferr d. 


7 2 8 pI. 2 50 in 77135 r, 


3 
F<, 132 | — di, 7 
41 - Fird of the paſt, 
ee, eus. 3 9 
1 Po 101 "th 4 5 5 „8126 820 i oel 


SCENE 


— 
* 
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SCENE 1V.---4 Roo a Colonel Cobenberg's 


abe rien 
: 2 XN? * 26620 991771 * IBN 
£4 * th IT; 1 cl: 1 


My dear Li's 15 
not it 22 that 1 ks 
were? 


11 am | to fee v0 -w as 
1185 Phi! where his 1 


1 00. qe trig 
Yes, ve . — ward dof the p. te 
L Aids.]. ut Lilla---I fay N fins of 
ait eue can't beat 0e tat it. 
———\ 'Eilta. © 1 
What, more ſuſpi picions, Lem 


. Leop 7 Wer 
No, my ſuſpicions, axe panſt 4. 1 x NY * | 
- Ii WY 2 = 
Lam glad obi oo . ioß re.” Ca 4 
gtd Be 


EY, Four be. Where 


are * pearls that Uſeph gave. vou; ! 1 ſyppoſe you 
can explain that to me. 


10 RA 
Lilla. f 
III explain nothing, Leopold; your want of con · 


* 
9 
a 
LA 


fidence in me vexes me to — 1 e 9 


ſhall never be bappy if ** is W "COR 


0. 
O very well l. 1 ſee what N with ty 
| part-=- h! with all my heart, F 


And with all mine. | 
474392 5 


OVET\ | 


JW De 
Lilla, Tho' you think by this to ver me, 
| Love tro thore can give me pain. 
Leopold, Vainly ſtrive not to perplex me, | 
You ſhall dups me no er again. 1 
IA * Tia. . _ Now your falleh50d »roquited, P10 ins - 


III enjoy a gy life. 2 1 


W 1 3 . 


|; * Liopold," Hark to glo A invited, e e 
; By the cheerfu 2 and fife. 1219 
42 „By conſent then now we Sayer, 1 # 
Tast. Love's all nonſepſe—freedor Nel: 5 
23 15 Fee eee, . 
| Leopold. Never more _ meet. oy 
Lil. Nevermore SG HH 
Leopold, Never more. 3 
Lilla, 1don't aut; git, 40 bre four” ye col 
Tm gui wen as not! 


1 lO 1g nag: 
5555 2 I Gene — | 
» ' Ba. ? You — your 8 believe me. My 
Me. No iT t ld you ſo before,” $230k} £1 * 


12 ** 


„ & 


FIT bee e aig tintquxse > If 
gy qr: INeyer more 5} 5 en ⏑ tt 9, 
Leopold, erer mere. 


Biorb. Never more my love ſhall leave me; T9 a 
. en N [kant. 7 


: 
1 * 
811 1 * 

- « ; 

a * ” R 
= : — . a AS , 
* ” 6 4.4 +» N 
0 * ” , * 1 0 
. * ” 1712 * 17 12 
„ne ne e 


SCENE 6 * 
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LO. 


Ca>- 
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4 © 1 « 7 ; # # - . 
: * G a * *% : . * w , £ * 1 * 1 A o . ' 


SOYF Be 621 i % - 3 5 Gy *f t) N 5 | 
. SCENE V.---4 Turkiſh Burying Grau. 


: 1 * 


Enter Peter, and Leopold - with. a ſmall Canes, | 
: ex 4 +; 1 +; Af L 2547 * 168 TI. *Þ1 i 4 r 


| P. er 
How fortunate that Lilla ſhou'd N Ugeph 
diſcover where his treaſures were hid But you fay 
we are to carry this money to colonel Cohenberg, 
who will endeavour to reſtore it to the lawful owners 


of it. | 75 og dart 4 „n +11 ve 1 8 ene 


| Mn et Leop.) | [7s A.. 13 
: Ya we 208 to commit a robber y for the pubic 
good; ſo follow-me, Peter -in we go 


[Exeunt i into the 1 | 


©. 1 


bes. — 


Enfer Michael — a Eber Vis 1 4 ui Fon 4 
e » It 180 11 < GUY 7 ob 08 299 10 ; by Tram 
' / 421 bd it A t 541 Fey 4 wi, ** SI OF 1 # Be 


09 1 


Come along, Michael. . make g. no Wy that. 1 
may make our eſcape undiſeov 


This is the ſpot where 1 buried my — dear — 


two years ago. , * N f 
(15 1 bn! 03 E Aichael, ti ooy a6 
I recollect it. , * "a 


U. 
| "fem unde in the dead of the. ot 
viſited this ace. — 
wor git cn > Ae 


::Whas the puhpne/ dd 2 — meer 


44099 up 015 Ins; 
=. 


\ 

/ p R 

1 , cf a 
N _ 4 


2 


17 24 - 


3 
ry ITS 


- 


* 
2 » 


wh” 


5 
45 : By * 


4 


, ” 
'Y * 3 75 4 . 
* * 9 
* 
* - 
1 v 4 
i 8 - 
3 9 a : by 
* 
o 
- ” 
= 


and preach to me at the ſame time. 


- 


. THE SIEGE 
Ujeph. | 
No, no; I ran away with her once when ſhe- was 
alive, and repented it ever afterwards. She was a 
good ſoul, but rather turbulent; never quiet till ſne 
arrived bere, and now ſhe is at reſt I ſhou'd be ſorry 


to diſturb her:--- There, Michael, that tomb is my 
banking houſe, and perhaps it is not the firſt banking 
' houſe where a fortune has been buried. However, 
this is an old eſtabliſhed ſhop, and the parties in it are 
= quiet ſafe people. 


een 
| Then we are come * — the creafure? 
5. 5 
Been fo, my boy- -- Hall take aw my money, 


N and leave my wife. Many a huſband wou'd think 
that no bad bargain. | Going in, meets Leopold and 


Peter.] Oh, tet? what de I ſevy- my fiches. 
2 a audarious robbers! Oh, ye facyilegious 


Leop. 
| Now don t make. a en muſt be cool. 


* Why, you impudert voͤrlet «do you gt me 
ounds, 


fekt e OR. "<4 * : 
[Shocker bim with Cs! Ft 


wilt. [Ghvckos 
= 3 Kane 


22 
On good, kind Leopold, Tam cool---indeed 12 


| quiet. 1 Bell 1 


{ Nov then, let's bens what . to f 
Uſeph. * 
May 1 then, without ofbehce, aſk what — 
Nase te take my money L — 


I am quite cool, 


CE- \' 4 


bergen. 


to cheat people of 


of BELGRADE. 


Your money! why your: name is Heroon Joſeph. 
2 Baumbork landenkerſtoon Schwartzens” - 


b - . 1 ; ö | 
| And this money belongs to one Ben Yacomb Ben. 
* Ben Muſtapha. 


An old roguiſh m e of N village, e 
their property. Come, honeſt a 
Michael, you ſhall carry this treaſure for | us to 


colonel * 3 3 4 
bh. | 
To colonel Cohenborg $1---why, what the devil 
Leop. = 
kunt up bis u. What, you want the other I 
doſe. | Ul | 
99. 
No---n0--- . 9 10 1 _ 
Leop.” - 7 = 
Well then, aſſiſt Peter i in loading Michael,” = 
Uſeph. - 
I tell you I will not affiſt---that=——— - . 
fe | "ih ; | __ 
[Strikes him. J Now be cool. 8 _ 
Uſeph, A 


This is damn'd bard to make a man acceſſary. to 
rebbing himſelf.  - 

[ They all put ſeveral Bagr, OP Peter. and 
Leopoldbrought from the Tomb, into the Satt; 
then put it on Michael's :? Bac, who takes it 
of. Uſeph puts one of the Bags into his Pocher, 
e by Peter and Len 1 


n * * : R " " a * * N 2 * * 
* GOTH rern J þ — . SY a+ 1 9 * 


TIE SIEGE 


1 5 SCENE VI. oute; Wall of the ; Purying Ground. 
: Several Voices are heard, crying, Follow!” 
. 36 * * 0 


"+ 25 | ' * 
Euter FTE Leopold, 3A Michael, and 
Uſepb, from the ae in the Burying 8858 Walk 


* 


s. 


Cath. | 
Oh heavens! I am cloſe purſued. Which | way "|. 
ſhall I eſcape—my friends, will "Fon conduct me to 
\ colonel Cohenberg's? 


— \ 


— * d oo es 2» — TS cena 
— = —— — = _ — 
, ( 7 ia _ * eee 4 "x7 . IST 
6 PP "ED "TC : * 4 TA: _——*. 5 "4 * 25 n 
WAY CY p . 1 . 
. g L 4 ds 4 


— 


cop. 
Ay, madam, at the . of our How? ; lead on, 
Uſeph. N | [ Exeunt, 


Enter Seraſkier, Iſmael, and Guards. 


2 <a " 


'Confaion! in 1 wy camp deftroy'l 09 unn 
| Y CITY Ks 

3 1 Iſmael. 3 
= Pray, my lord, return; you are near the frontiers 
$ of the Auſtrians. f 

= - Sera. | 
4 Not till 1 recover Catherine. Trumpet } Hark? 
Jam call'd to arms; 3 and bear our creſcent to 
the Vert | [ Exit Iſmael. 


7 
— 


. 
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"SCENE VIL—Cafte and View of Belgrades - 


Vive me once m 


3 


. — _ q « 4 ah. 0 ” 4 
0 * ; % ” b. 4 129 "WA. * * Y Ca 
= let bo N 
. ” - 
- . 6 N 


or BELGRADE. 


Love and honour now conſpire 
To rouſe my ſoul with martial fire, 
Holy prophet, hear my prayer, 2 


The Auſtrian trumpet's bold alarms 
Breathe defiance to our arme. 150 bs 


- Fir'd with ardour to engage, 
Sire me to dare the battle's rage, ! 
. When greans that ſhall be heard no more, 
. Echo! to the cannons roar. 3 


Death ſtatks triumphant o'er the field 


' "In profpett be feſſes 3 | 
mplying beauty's charm. * [Exits 


On every ſide the Chriſtians yield. 
Still conqueſt doubly bleſſes 
The lover-ſoldier's arms; 


| De Siege commences. Guns firing Balls of Firt—ſuþ- | 
pos d to be thrown to fire the Citadel—A party of Turks 


are repuls'd by a party of Aulſtrians---an Auſtrian 


„ 
. 


[o Seraſkier, who ig d,. Riſe, and 
tian revenge. = - 


Soldier fights ſome time Sword in hand with a Turkiſh 
Soldier, but lofing bis Sword, takes a Piſtol from bis 
Belt and fires at him; the Turk falls, and is throw. 
into the Ditch that ſurrounds the Caſtle, Cohen berg 

and Seraſkier enter fighting with Swards-- -Seraſkier 

.. falls.---Peter, Leopold, Anſelm, Sc. fight each with 

- a Turkiſh Solgier.--- Uſeph enters and flouriſbes his 
Sword on the fide of the Turks, but finding they are ta 
be conquer'd, joins the Auſtrians Drums and un- 

pets heard all the time. ; 


Colonel; 
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the charming fair. 
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TIE SIEGE. © 
Enter Catherine. 


| ts the _ of which enter Ghita and Lilla. 


3 Loud — Triumph vids, 
Bleſt Triumph, o'er Oppreflion's ſway ; 


-  Valour has gain'd the brighteſt prize, 
= UP 
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0 * 5 Catherine. 


* - + , Fortune relenting, from her ſtores | 
Her richeſt treaſures laviſh pours ; ' 
The bliſs for which ſo long » we ſtrove, 


3 IR A, 3 
. 575 Seraſtier. 


Vanquiſh'd I boaſt my victor brave, = 
8 were the chains which — 

i potent fetters now I find, tw 4 

_ "Kindneſs — his eaptive $ mind, 9: 2 


=. - CHORUS. 
roa long of Triumph riſe, 
3 Bleſt r eſſton's way N 
? Hh + _. Valour haggain'd the brighteſt, prize, 3 
3 or Freedom's woe man Ton the lay. 8 


— 92 
>» hes. * 4 4 P__ a 
N DUET=—Lilla and Ghita. 
* * - : ” 
LS? 3 hk * 4d | | . 
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1 Now while Muſic her ſtrains moſt invitin 2 
3 Shall in ſweet Gratirude's cauſe diſplay ; l 

| © Tbo' untutor'd in ſxill ſo delighting, | 

1 i "Pup heart felt thanks let us bumbly * + v 

—_—.. Strains i artleſs tho* we pro 

E . Hearts 0 der flowing zeſt the — + 7 

l =." * N. A Now * . xc. 7 
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Nom while Muſic, &. - 
| Leopold. ö 4 : : 


All in humour 8 1 1 1 
We are, as uſual, good humour d f "A 


« ; a « 3 4 7 
Happy Liberty's bleſſings regaining, | | 7 * 8 5 


They inſpiring our imple ls lays. — 4 I 


Chit, 1 | 
| Freedow's piertudean een | 


* 

" 4 . 
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1 4 . * * . . 8 4 2 pe 1 
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Strains fo artlefs. - 
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'?Tho' we proffer. | 
Lilla. 
Hearts o eflowing, 
5 * 1 4 * 
$4 "$4 3. 'S 
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Freedom's e cauſe ſuſtaining | „ 2 
"The theme our RY Jorg will rate, ©. 


BK: Bet br the laurel ide grating 
/ 5 6h The manly, &c. - nar? 99 *0iiD 


It HE SIEGE; Ke. 


vun clue, 


3 Lo Now while'Muſic, &c. 1 34 11 —— 1 
Catherine 


| From companions in danger this areetid W wh 
Of er can Erez. A | , 


ns 6 TRI0;, | 
1 receptiop ſo gracious when meeting, 1 
. Our 1 our delight, i o 
' DUET=—Lilla and Chia. | 

Brighe che laurel of victory gracingg 
1 The maply brow merit marks it to wear 

99 cCngkus. 

| 1 I 2 Doubly dear i is that: laurel while placing | 

3 By the r haod of the favourite Fair. 


Toils forgetting, pleaſure courtin 
HEE Beaut — LAS tranſporting. "wy 


